
TfieYraged^ 

Hfi nee( 3 es no indire^i nor lawfall courfc, 

To cue off thole that hane offended him. U 

1 Who made thee then a bloody mimfler, 

W h^ gallant^li*nngjbraue PJaniagcnet, 


w nen gallant i-i«uiag5uci. 

The Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead by thee 


T?«. My brothers loucjthe Diuell,andmyragc 
Thy brothers loiie, the Diuelband thy fault. 


* .auc brought vs hither now to murder thee, 

Cla, Ohjif you loue my brother, hate noi me, 

I am his brother, and I loue him well : 

If you be hirde for neede, goe backe againe. 

And 1 v/ill fend you to my brother 
Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will for tidings of my death, 
a y ou are deceiued,your brother Ghttjier hates you. 
Cla> Oh no^ie loueg me,and he holds me dcare, 
Goeyou tohimfrom me. 

Am - 1 fp we will. 

C/<f.Tell him,when that our Princely father 
Bleft his thre« femes with his victorious arme ; 

And chargd vs from his feqle to loue each other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend fhip, 

Bid Cjloetfler thinke on this,and he will weepe, 
^w.I,milfloncs,as beleffoned vs to weepe; 

Cla. O doe not flander himfor he is kind. 

Right as fnowin harueft, thou decciueft thy felfe. 



Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

C/rf, It cannot be.* for when I parted with him. 

He hugd me in his armes, and fworc with fobs. 

That he would labour my deliucry. ; 

2 W hy fo he doth,now he dcliuers thee, 

From this w orlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Hcauen. 

I Make peace with God.feryou muff dye my Lord.’ ■ 
C/a, Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

TocounfelJ me to, make my peace withCpd" 

And arc thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde, ’ - 

That thou wilt war with God,^ murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he thatTet you on 
To doe this deed, will hate you for this deed^ 


What 
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M,ftknd,Upiefomcpittyin yo« looke; 

hvcvci be not a flatterer, 

Coie^thou on my fide and intreate for me : 

S-RingPdncewhatbeggerpittiesnot? 

r Uhus^and thus: if this wil not ferae HeUabshtm 
He chop thee in the Malmcfey ^in the next rpomc. > 
a Abloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine would I like wafe rny hands. 

Of this moft grieuous guilty murder done. 

By hcauw the Dakc fhall know how flacke thou art. 
would he knew that I had faued his bfiother^ 

Take “thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

Fori repent me that theDukc is flame. ^ 

I So doc not I, goe coward as thou arc. 

Now muft I hide his body m foim hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his bunall : 

And when I haue my meed 1 muft away. 

For this will out,and here I muft not flay . 

Enter King, Qutene,Haftings, Ritters, &c, 

King.So now I hauedone a good dayesworkc 

You| Petres continue ^ vnited league, nu^ 

I euety day expeft an Embaffage 
FrommyRedemcr,to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peacemy foule fhall part to heauen. 

Since I haue fet my friends at peace onearth : 

Riuers and HA^iitfgs}^^^&^ch. others hand, 

Difemble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

A# . P,y heaucn;ny heart is purged from grudging hate, ~ 
And with my hand I fea le my true hearts loue. . 

Haii, So thriue I as iTweare the like* ■ 

King. Take heed y ou dally not before your King, 

Lead hethatis thefoprearac Kin^of Kings, 

Confound your hidden falfehoodjand award 
Eyiher of you‘io be the others end. 

Da HaJi. 


Mxitt 


Exettfit 


